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The Tragedies f ; 

Sent backe like Hollo.wmas or fihortft of day , 

Qtteene And mud we be diuided? muft we part? 

King I hand fromhand(my loue) and heart from heart, 

Queene Banifti vs both, and fend the King withrae. 

Ktng That were fame ioue, but little polhcie. 

Qtteene Then whither he goes, thither let me go. 

King So two togither weeping make one woe, 

Weepe thou for me in Fraunce, i for thee heere, 

Better far oft* than neere be ncre the ncare. 

Go count thy way with fighes,I mine with groancs. 

Queene So longeft way fhall hau,e the longeft moancs. 

King T wife for one ftep He grone the way being fhort 
And peece the way out with a heauy heart. 

Come come in wooing forrow lctsbe briefe. 

Since wedding it.there is fuch length in griefe; 

One kiffc fhall flop our mouths, and dumbly part. 

Thus giue I mine, and thus take I thy heart. 

Qtteene Giue me mine owne againe,twere no good part 
To take on me to keepe,and kill thy heart: 

So now I haue mine owne againe, be gone. 

That I may ftriue to kill it with agroane. 

King W e make woe wanton with this fond delay. 

Once more aduc, the reft let forrow fay. exeunt. 

Enter Duke of Y orke and the Dutehejse. 

Du. My Lord, you cold me you would tell the reft, 
When weeping madefyou breake the ftorie of 
Of our two coufins camming into London. 

Y orke Whercdidlleaue? 

'Du. At that fad flop my Lord, 

Where rude mifgouerned hands from windowes tops. 
Threw duft and rubbilh on king Richards head. 

Y orke Then (as I laid) the Duke great Bullingbrooke 
Mounted vpon a hotc and fierie fteede. 

Which his afpiring nder feemd to know-, 

With flow, but ftately pafe kept on his courle, 

Whilftall tongues cried, God fauethe Bullingbrooke, 

You would haue thought the very windows /pake: 

So many greedy lookes ofyojig and old Through 


King Richard the fee end. 

Thfougb'tafemcnts darted their defiring eies 

Vpon his vifage, and that all the wa lies 

With painted imagery had laid at once, ' 

Iefu preferuc the welcome Bullingbrooke. 

Whilfl he from theone fide to the other turning 

Bare- headed, lower than his prowd ftccdes neckc 

Befpirki them thus; I thanke you countrymen: W : 

And thus ftilldoingithus he paflt along. 11 * 

Du. Alac poore Richard, where rode he the whilfU 
Torke As in a Theater the eies of men. 

After a well-graced Aftor leaues the ft.ige, 

Are ydly bent on him that enters next, 

Thinking his prattle to be tedious; ; . 

Euen fo, or With mush moie contempt mens eies 
Didfcowle on gentle Ric. no man cried, God £me him, 

No ioyfull tongue gaue him his welcome home. 

But duft was throwen vpon His facred head: ... ^ 

Which w’ith luch gentle forrow he fhooke ofF r ! 

His face Hill combating with teares and fmiles, 

The badges of h is griefe and patience, i 

Thathadnot Godforfomeftrongpurpofefteeld 
The hearts of men, they muft perforce haue melted, 
AndBarbarifmeit felfehaue pitriedhim: . V. 

But heauen hath'ahand in thefe euenfs, ■ , : ■ : >L 

T o wliofe tiigh will we bound but calme contents. 

To Bullingbrooke are we fworne fubie&s now» 

Whofe flate and honour I for ay allow. 

Du. Here comes- my lonne Aumerle. 

Yorke Aunurie that was, . 

But that is loft, for being Richards friend: 

And Madam, you muft call him Rutlandnovv: 

I am in parleament pledge for his truth 
And ladingfcaltie to the new made king. j 

Du. Welcome my fonne, who are the violetsnow 
That ftrew the grecoe lap of the new come fpring. 

*Au. Madam,! know not, nor I greatly care not, 

God knowes I had as leifs be none as one, 

* ' York* 
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